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JESSIE AVERY,

A STOUNY oF THE WAl
She had totled all day, busy us abes
with her &lender fingors, m \j\;u_;' tha
neadle iy swiftly throngh the coars:
stont linen of thy Havelocks.” aud

now completely tired throw aside hey
PR wark and wandéred ontin the twilioht

to conl her hot brow 1 the fresh air
and enjoy the perfume of the swenl
buinrs ntud poses

The war had broken out in earnost !

ter had  been evacunted the

15 of Baltimore were vl with pre-
Bl ¢  bov-martyr, F)

eth, Lol diod s desotion to lis

try with his e, sud the call for

vis ringing from eve ry hillsid.

nd throngh every valles I'be old thng

Had Do tealed in the dast; its sturs

blotted omt and its stripes fouled, snd

5 st be clennsed from all stain and
mor i the red tide of battle
There wos no other way left! There

R coulid not, must not, should not, be a

divigion of !]w f:li! l:ll!tl ("nnl h:u] givon

to Freedom amd the free, for all time
as long as  thero wias sfrength in the

o cood right ana, and courage in the

wanly henrt ! .
Jossio Avery had entored Lieart, hody

j..f aod soul into the matfer more than
Oy other girl in the village.  Early
Sl nud late shie had beon engaged in as-
glsting to make ready the regiment
that was to start the next week, It
wis her hands that had sewed the

Enowy stars and embroidered the gold-

bn and patriotic motto on the silken
olds of the flag —“dut voweere aul mo-
gt /" It was she who had most cheer-
pd the wives and mothers and  sisters
f those who weré to go, and whisper-
d of safety nnd speody return, thongh
rord ity and forgive her, she had but
ttle }ullh i her own words of conso-
Bulion.

i Saturday night had come. The last
‘Havelock™ was finished, and Jessie
Avery wandered down by the bank of
he Iittle ereck, that twined lae n sor-
ent aronnd the village, and seated
erself in the branching arms of a wil-
Ow-—branching and curved until they
ormed n untural rustic chair.  And
1wre sho sat with the first faint moou-
ays shimmering down through the
ealy canopy above her, upon her soft,
WYY,  brown hair—sat  thinking.
liuking of manhood and youth going
ath from their peaceful and hu.]np\'

ek Lo help make up the bloody

wwaves that the reaper Death was busy
whoring in,  Faney ran riot and pic-
red the battle field with all its ghast-
y horrors—the wounded, the dying,
0 dead; and then, us in the sudden

L

18 ones at home—the deserted hearth-

bone—the widow and the orphan chil-

ren.  The music of the band broke in

pon her solemin reverie.  The sound

L s hateful to her, and with her hands

ressed upon her ears she strove to
bt it ont.
“Josuio ™

She heard not the word, It a shad-

Win the path told her that some one

and slie Bastily wiped awas

cars, nnd rased her b

” ) | where i 1:!1-'; Ueel) Dowed
hile

1 43 .
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the Land Playing ypartial mn
bub it will soon changs itlo a

LRSI Iu et wa kea ool

AU HY

hauges of a dream, she saw the monrn- |

t 'I-I Ly I

to eolebrate our lnst Saturday night at
home with n danee.”

A dance "

“Certninly—and why not ?"

“1 shonld think prayer more fitting
such un hour. You ave poing where
death will be busy, and no one ean
forotell what his fate may be—no hu-
man nrm enn turm the shafts aside.”

“What a little Puritan yon are! Yon
ghould bhave been nmong those who
first set their foet on the “Blarney stony
of New England,” ns somebody
1’]\'7:1”!1”1 "1'\']{."

“And if T bind. T shonld have striven
to huve done my duty.”

I don't doubt i You wre perfeet
hittle herome, 1 koow, bhut that 8 1ot
“L' \\ JH O
with me to the Ereeh v

“No, I must be oxensed, Tt wounld
bul illy agree with my present foelings
to Inilu."]!‘ ML g0y 1 vol,”

vJessie Avery,” and his light manneor
chunged, “T had hoped that you would
have gone with me, for I have muoch to
sy to yon”

To me?"

“Yee. You know that on Mouda)y
we leave for Wazhington "

“And this night you would spend in
frivolity ¥

“Let us rh'.-;. that \':i»ji ot
we have heen -!.I_\!I.th--{ topFethier s
onr earliest ('Liiiih---ul In boy and
pirlhood we were not separated, and
now that man and womanhood hins
dawned upon us, shisll vur first parting
be in anger ¥

“In anger ?

enlls

e ation now hRLLF

Jessi

O, no—no!"

“Jessio, what mny b my fute, God
only ean tell.  As a boy you know 1T
{ loved you, and muast the man find

.]'l:“'L-f.I:'\'l d words to tell how that love
has prown with my growth an
sfrenethened with my strs neth? Josss,
should I return in safety, may I not
hope thut von will be my wife?  Will
votunot pledjre me yonr word—will you
not pheht me your troth ¥

‘Edward Barber, I have both dread
ed and longed for this honr L Kney
thut it must come, and vet T shrank

A%

s coming. Bt now it is press
ed upon pe I cun bnat I ki the truth
though it may wotind your solf lon
atd prade, and sadden my own heart
I can never be your wils

“Bit the renson ¥

“Press me not for it

“I have a right to know why love is
scorned.”

Hin

“Not stored Ny, not that T
love of the poorest aud humblest on
eharth is far too precions to be thrown
.‘H'\ nw LAl -

“And yon will not tell mo why I am
thins l'fJ'v-'!l-ri 0 he demanded alwost
steroly, and with his lips trembling
with the passion Lo was  vainly trying
‘.ll,n.-’:.;l.,-.. i

“1t 18 mnanly in you to nsk.” mhi

replied, rising and prepanng to return
hionnte
By heavin'! I will know
the renson,”

If T had 1o other,

wotlld havs

waords

VEL Me f S eIt oL
“My words? And = il T sy
that so offended vour Hnomious
Bemity 27 he asked with & snees
M wd wn vy ad pionsly enll
oL henven o witniess his almost
FUUly parposes, oan uever be the hus-
LETTY P R |
“Pshuw But you will sing a i
ferent tune when I come back—who
knows but o general!  But T an wast-
ing time boro. Hork! the band are
!]:l‘\ul.;_-‘ u  walte li-luii-l!}. Jensie,

Nhen I come back pgnin, I will go to
Sundasy selicol with you and resd the
Bible, as we used to do when we were
children—if T have time! What, vou
wont give mo o purting kiss ¥ Well, 1
will have nu hundred from the pretti
est garls on the green.
and pray for me.” Andthe gay yonng
captain turned awny. He had striven
to hide his chagrin nuder o brosque,
almost brutal manner, and wildly en-
tericd into the sports of the evening to
still conscienes, and the bafiled love
that was busy with both heart and
birain,

“Giod be with him nnd save him,
here and hereafter 1" was the fervent
}arn}'vr that winged its wiy on high
rom her lips, when his rapid footsteps
had long censed to fall npon her ear,
and she gathered her shawl around her
und started homeward

Therc, st least, she would not be in-
silted. There she, the only child,
would be safe—out of the way of the
gay musio that was ringing through
her brain, ina father and mother's
arms.  There God was loved and wor-
shipped “in spirit and in truth," and
no mnpious lips ever took his name in
V.

“Jessie,” said the gmul old lm]_\‘. look-
ing up from her work as she heard the
light step of her danghter when she
entored, “Jessie, so you have not been

jup to the green ¥

“No, mother, I have no heart to go
there. Dut how did you know that 1
had not gone ¥

“Walter Elmer was here looking af-
ter you, and e said—"

“Walter Elmer!"

When she bhad talked to the guy
(yonng captain in the shadow of the
willow, no flush of neck or cheek-—no
erimson tell-tale blood—no tremble of
| nerves revealod the sceret of the heart;
Jhut now she turned away to hide, even
{from her mother’s eyes, the burning
lhruw and quick, throbbing bosom.

“Yes, Waller Elmer, child. He said

[ Lie had been looking everywhere for
| you, and-—*

Wk (eaming, asn

SO g unl-]:_\ ‘

nal in my wil-
10W | B dLwWl vV LI o1 . 0 n‘].n-r_
| Lk, o uk

d

| “but ther, put by vour worl for

F l\I.J llil..;'. i%

| shinll Lave plenty of time whes
y : i ‘

gono,” and a daep

| gt for you on Mok

hiyy
'.',‘- e .l;:' I {0 .
“""'. Jy 8, Oxeingu d har ff-‘.!.t'.',

1 dowr

I dido't know that my girl was heart  —
whole, T should think she was sighing ¢,
| for some of them fellows thal struf |

g
your duuntioes, o!r&k- Fate
wollremembered oy

“roming millbns will & plorous trilagte

PURER LT r thst

about with shotulder wir s like turkey | When ths carth wan orfmson rin. and the sky

cocks, nnd know abhout as muach of war,
'l be DLovnd ! You omght o have
seen onr captuin in "12, and

“1 was thinking fathor. " plicd Jes
sie, interrpting hin, for she knew by
expenence what the length of his story
s would be, when he bogan firhting his
bauttles ovey again. “f was thinking of  yeos,

whiut a dreadful thing war wes, and
) Whoth the
and !
Jowsin,” gmd & yomng ma drespad | O eart)
it thie L':t'[ll of A cotntmon soidivy T I'hiy ©ari
the rauks—as he entored the open
oot withhout ceron 0 thouwh with a
difident nhmost ecoufased minuner:

dessie, I enine to ask a favor of you, ™
“Tavor Walt,” broke in the old tan,
while his dunghter sat with downeast

cyes .lllri CYINsON cloe ks A l‘.:l\'--l T [ ]
sho dosn't grant it 1 will be the first
f;](,l- ‘-’i',l over 1« fu-‘u-ll_ fq-[' TR '!' RS Is

Just ns kind-hepvbod ns CUHTERT

Pather ! ull the girl could pas
|.]_1 to Phiis whiolesnle Jrraise, r

“What 18 it, Walter ¥ asked { T3
nother, kindly, nud to eover the \
fusion of her child, for her womng
foclings taught her intuition—by W
remembrance of her own girlish days,
tlint 0 new love had sprang vp in Ler
dungliter’'s heart, mord and
strong than that she bore to home or
parents; a love for wlach she would
“forsake father or mother,” for which
her Leart would follow to the Lt t)o-
field, and for which she wounld ever be
bowed down in prayer

ettty

WHE

Avery.

potent

41 enme to ask Jessie to go with me | can he

tomy mothers for an Hour or two
Poor mother, sha feels very budly about

my going

he lay there!
condensed
hours, it was
i'_\ thosa who hind fullen. ]
story as it falls from the lips of som

wia rent in fwain,
And the eannots poored destroction
fes Aeadly rain;
Whatt becatombs of noble hearts, se volive offur
Ing® givon
Upern thelr somntry's altar, woro acoopded o'eq in
henvon; .
When hwman hife was tramplod
gurs puth,
And the God that watehes battlo seemaod 1)
awey in writh;
awhen the snowy dowve of peace the alive
trnnch shall \

Ting

Flxng

The company to which Walter El-
mer bolonged had been foretuost nnd
in the thickest of the
musked battery.
captnin, Edwird Barber, had escaped
Though wanting in mwany of the at-
tributes ?1i|lt ;_:N?l'l minike 04 LI :_‘-Hill
man o was no coward.

['-f‘ W, i

de-hoarted 1oy
Striuck down amo

”ll L

endored the

A kind Proy-

’
Cittaelony

nnd the ri

bt wpon the

senrgd §s tarned Lo pl share and
v el T

Jowpped from Ddoodsdied, th evdry land
ol cliime,

wiiall be n wondor and a glory for all

char upon a

xeopt Lheir

DRk SaThot b

ey of  Jessie
ng the first

!’-N!:l’ rl"-Tli ”11' Loas of 1l i>|| :gl,l} rl.\.-
ing with thirst, he had been Htorally
traauped into the bloody ground by
those that emmue after, and by thos
who retreated, in thy
thint put an end to
during th e terrible night that followed
If nll of human
into n

prtiie

trife, And

nLrogy

fow brief
1 and thery
Last vo the

To be sare she does.” RN inter- e vou ]"\l‘, who was there, nnd losen,
rupted the old man, “To be sure ghe |1 2 hiave never Joarned before, Low
iloes I' ms Jess wis a1 b v, 1t would much ‘ij"”. “}II‘ }“‘." I.“"l:"] for your
be miclity ];_m‘-[ hke tog |;-.| r out the tiresides and your homes, have endire-
strings of mv heart to lot b Anad | 2d, to keep them m the fool of
ved 1t 15 & dnty, Walt. o duty that we | 1vader and the rile of the « pyressor

we both to God and ur - conntry The retréat checked-—a brief armis
Your father, boy, fought by my side— | Hee establisbed, Captam Barber gath
s brave and n good soldier e was, apd | 0red the seattered remnants of his com

' pany, and returned to the gory ficld to

“T trust T shall never disgrace Jiie | 7NCCOr sueh s might bhve—to bury
AL ST those whose spirit lips were atswering

To be sure vou wont! If Rower the roll eall in cinp bevond  the
Flhiner ever had'a coward for a s o aver that washes the shores both of
there must huve been frand in the mat- | fime nnd eternity.
tor But vl Your !h:l.;'~ o (12 wnd go ! :II.T;“!}' here is \‘-:L]l !:I”“‘r': snid
wlong.  Walt will see vou sife o | 0ne of the little squad of men, as be
And 1 sav, bov, when vou are wone | ¢amé suddenly upon him.

when you ancdoing yonr duty for the
Iilessed old sturs nnd SIS, w fe und
L as wellus Jess, will tako your old
mother under our wings, and see that
ahe don’t want for pnvthing, "

“How wuel I thauk you, sir”

“Well, well, go along Bl \-ul:.-_\ﬂ':-i
].u-:-:l'T_ these wia (T --:Il!:a'-‘-1  §1. l}-" L1

COTTISE.

“Water !

I saw

[T

for

Govl's

“Walter Elmer! 1 knew he was in
the foremost rank,
like n tiger,
men, I will attend to
Captain kuelt by thoe side of the almost

Lim fighting

Cro on with your scarch

1" nndd the

sk, water!”
came i a husky, cordling whispe

vomng neatn, thoueh we didn't woens {rom the lil'l-v of the !"»"l.‘:---]'llrt'.
sach little gim looking enps in | Y¢S ina moment.  The men are
v -\i.n\, ] ean toll v i::!l:_'l!]_;_’ BOLE HOW. W In ' Ara ¥
It was late—unenr nadnight—whern ",I' a7 Lot me ses,-Wil und he
Jossie Avery started to return home unbuttoned the nniform to search for
necompan o) bycthia shillant votner sl 817 wark of the ll.:'l:h. ] allet,
o I'ha itoon: shed bl S i Hihi [; n't don't," and the IJ..EI:-L; ‘-nf
throush the thick and lenfy  brus -F.gu.‘ \\'.HHI: Elmr “'_-I‘ i,.'il"“'I"."'J'.;I.':I"'*:'.\'
f ihe tveas thnt --H.-_:__'l.’i, ir vt .:J-IIE--.IE'-i-.-.- ns breast os 11 o or-
In silemes tl \ tletpend vy Fehay bl :,“.:.rm !;‘:FI‘{‘ gutiol -
roncheed te | . W vFPuhaw ! Walt, you are as delieate
that led up to th i B Wl of B8 o woman.  But am not going to
thie o They nearly 1vl-*---\1 'll" VOul (e -I.. ind .!I‘ removed thi
RO it without s wond Boihe shok !:'l‘_aﬂﬁ.-i and lud the fuulr breast open
L8]} ‘.‘..‘ «n -."Jl'i# ‘..['. 1) vOioe of Ei' | al‘-'-' i “l WAES 1’”‘”“ t.l"-rl:ul.r' o Lig I‘“”“If
o e e . L Walt, and—my God! what 15 this ¥
paaion fell npon the vur of the pgirl .

startling her hike a pistol shot:

“Joesse.”

“Walter "

“Jessio, but o few short hours and 1
fam  going away-—going to take iy
plnn":--m the battle-tleld, Do yom know
why I am going ¥ Ly

“Tor your \'--n:-.tr_\":: honor, and tle Lo
!u-‘,.'- cause of liberty and i'i;;!.hn she
answered, in a trembling voice,

“Yer, thatin itself wonld have forbid
me to stay, but I had and have another
incentive fully as strong.  Can you not
gruess it 2"

“]—I—mno—no."

“It was that T might pluck from the
wrenth of glory at least one leaf to lay
at vour feet Jussie, denr Jessie, not
until' T had won a name—perchance
woeilth, did I mean that these words
should have been spoken.  Not until
then did T intend to hinve tolil vou how
deeply, truthfully Tlove you.: But now
on the vory verge, as it were, of clerni-
ty I cannot keep them back.  Jessie,
darling, shonld I return safe nnd sonnd
God forbid that T, even as I love vou,
should ask you to fetter yourself to one
erippled or maimed—may I not hope

to call yon by the dearer, holier title—
wifo "

| The moon hid itself belund n eloud
{for an instant, and as it again fashod

its silver light through the rifts, Jessic

Avery escaped from imprisoning armns,
'and with flushed brow, bappy heart |
and the first kiss of love lingering on
[ her lips, ran into the bouse and bid
her face in her mother's bosom.

“Jessio, my dear child,” questioned
the good woman who had been waiting
for her.

*Mother—I—am-—his—-"
reply through sobs of great joy.

“Walter's 7"

“For life or death !

ma

f-ln“

And, mother-"

[upon her own that must linger there
forever !

The 21st of June—the day writien
| a8 with swords for pens and blood for
ink on the pages ur o
terrible battle of Bull Run_had been | pride !
fought—won—and Jlost!

The s0
Avery shall be'g
“Water | wolss
But the plea
tened not, and
Red-handed roves
sion of his Hl'rq
sure that death
his fortunate rig
that murder wol
hand to necelen
“What, Walt Bl
elpimed a blaff ol
Iy stumbled ovel
this wont do. !
snd her only chili
“Water ! water!
“Yes, boy, ves
whiskey hasn't g
[¢an’t hurt you,
Lis flask to his e

| dying—"

came in| “No you sint, g8
“Tell mother #
The old soldies,
in every fqrm, on
she had almost added “kiss me,” but | lLl_u in Munc(i; ' rushed
ther's lips had already placed one | bis weather-bronzed ches ’
ano P alreaay piaced o s e o ik mm ot the
had been a child, and bearing him away.

Captain—mnow Colonel Barber ( for { o
he had been promoted) refurned to his Jouf of bread. She moistened his 1:5“
llage covered with glory—and | with water, or held the tallow ecandle

‘ e native vi .
ouz history—the | He had but to open his arms | glose to his dim eyes so he might once

it raing

flashed over the wires through the ! save ono.

length and breadth of the North, as if'I
he electrio Buid had suddenly boen
tinged with haes incornadine !

and from over the feebly bosting heart
hie tore o winiature and gazed upon i
| U8 W ith the eves of a demaon.
“By Heaven !” he continued, afier a
| brief pause, in whickh all the ovil
sions of lis nature surged and botled
lova-like, “By Heaven ! 1t is Jess Ave-
And it was for this poor, name-
less, lily-faced boy that she spurned
wy love,” and he threw the ]in}
mture st his feet, and ground all sem-
blanee of female beanty from it beneath
his heavily armed k
“Water! O
water?
wis stall the ‘pi L
by fearful ngony
wonnded man.
“Whater ?
when

»AN~

s min-

bmo one gi\'l‘

; dying,”
@ ory wrung
ips of the

have water
onst, die,

gor, and Jess

fnturned away.
re fall Posses-

@ not been
gdree him of
have been

T ipted his

thunder!
B darling,

% is. if the

g of it, but i

he held
t, I am
’ ‘t !ll

ds of bat-
from off

ek, nd cut the

The news o have any of the girls fall into them

"Ts it—can it be trno that Walter _
1:21r3fr| i ld--ml ~died on the battle- | nway; his wife and children had gone

“Whu‘tivhl 9 asked Jessin Avery, the first

van safe—who wounded-—who dead ' | time thoy met, faltening at every word.

the bitter ery on every lip. O, day |

“Certainly, I suw him myself.”

of fatnl orrors, unwavering cournge, al-|  “Then God help his poor, widowed

toet mstehless daring | ]
battled there, living or dend, will never
: hig List nowspapor; "if‘ be forgotton, for

“And ?

But ve who  mother, and—and—" :
Yon were going to add

| sowcthing, Miss Jessie ¥

ing !" ex- |

af he noar- |
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"And-and-take Lim home to glory."
"You seem deeply interestod in Lis
fte."
“Yes—yos—1 was—was," and she
fell fninting at his feet bofors he could
save hor,

Fdward Barber remained for months
i the neighborhood, recruiting his sad-
Iy thinned regiment; but it was long
before he agmn put himeelf in the way
of meeting Jessie, who, grown to a
slindow, with blanched and eticlatml
choeks aned form, secmed Lo be fust be
coming too etherenl for eartl, She
whs whiting—only waiting till the shad
ows hind grown n little longer, for the
viree of the angal that would snmmon
her to jom him she loved, in the land
where strife is unknown and the battle
drum & never beat.  'Well the discard-
ed suitor knew that she wourned bLit-
tarly, but time he thought wonld dry
het tears, and he eould yob gain her
congent to be has wife,

Seated on a low stool by her moth-

Lorawide, when the ehadows of AR i

Al evening had gathered thickly
pind, and the lesves whirled in ed-

through the cherry-shaded lane,
B8 Avwas trying to read the blessed
words of promise lined upen the pagzos
of haly writ, but conld not for her
tears,  Were not the shadows lying
dark and the dead loaves falling thiel-
ly upon hes lonely grave ?

“Fathor, thereis mllui'll-n]_\ ut the
door: will you go and sec,plense ¥ she
«id, suddenly starting up.

l'i\vr.\ sotndd wak o terror to in-I’ TLOW,
und her parents petted and humored
het whim, deeming that she
wonld soon pass awny from their mor-
tnl vision:

“Yes, doughter, ves.  Ti's some of
the neyhibors” givls, 11 be boand,” Le
suidd, as the kuock was repeated tnore
i'lhl“j'. ﬁh-l }!" illr]lll[n] 193] l].u |1‘mr,

“Does Mr. Avery live here ¥ nsked
the gruff voice of o man, who, ns the
liglite Hushed Hn illl;:, stownd reveald
in the dress of a soldier, and with the
stripes of a sergeant glittering on his
AT,

*Yes, yes; I'm Ralph Avery.
do vom want, my good man 7

“tsood ! Well, I do believe I've done
ong gooid deed in my long, nseless life,
But here is a piece of war timbor—a
sort of sword without un edge
tered bullet—n busted cannon, that Tve
brought you,” and he stepped  asid
anud lifted a pallid-faced, trembling form
in his arms and carried him in'o  the
TOONIL.

“Walter! Walter Elner!” and the
drms of Jessie Avery were wound
nround his neck, and she sobbed hys-
terically npon Lis hosom,

Shut the door—draw the curtains
elose and pin them, that no prying eye
iy look upon the scene within, None
It father, mother sud the Llaff old
sergennt hpve o right there, suve only
God's good angels, who are whispering
jox to the pure, young heart of Jesusi
Avery.—Hallow's Monthly Magazine.

every
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HE DIED RICH.

People snid this everywhere, wion
the morning pupers anvounced the
death of John Russell, President of
the bank. They suad it on Wall
street, where they count wealth by
mnndreds of thonsands, and they said
it in elegrant parlors, und by luxuriant
| breakfnst tables, all over the squares
and avenues of the great city! They
said it, too, in dark alleys and squalid
homes where all his thonsands coulid
not boy back to the millionaire one
hour of the life that was to them a
bBurden and a misery. Evervwhore it
| wis the same story, “He died rieln”
| His family and his friends thought
en when they gathered around the
| bedside of the dying man; and yon,
reader, would have thought so, too, i
vou eould have looked aronnd that
| chamber into which death was entor-
ing with his footfulls and ghastly pros-
| guoe. .

Oh! it wns a prineely room. Rure
pictures flushed the walls that winter
day with the glory of Areadian sam- |
mer; the fairest blossoms of Southern
Mays were piled thick upon the costly
earpet; and the daintily embroidered
[drapery fell in soft, erinkled elonds
from the massive bedstead. And the
owner of all this magunificence lay there
dying; and through all his life of more
than three score vears he had toiled
and struggled for this—to die nch.
He had bouglit lands and sold thewm;
he had sent richly freighted ships to
foreign ports; he had owned shares in
the railroads, and stocks in banks, and
now—! |

Ah! there was an angel who stood
at the hedside of John Russell in that
dying hour, and the man had nothing
out of all his life to give him; no gen-
erous, noble, self-sacrificing deeds
which would have beem pearls and|
{gold, and all precious jewels on the
hand of the angel; so he wrote down
at the last chapter of John Russell's
life—"He died poor.”

1 “He died poor.” A very few per-|
sons said this of an old man who lay in |
| & back ehamber of a dilapidated build- |

. death | ing, whose solitary window looked ont | #ry, and a8 much as four thousand

| on the back den of John Russell's
residence. he floor was bare, snd
there were only a few chairs, n table |
and & low bed in the room. B{ its
! side stood an old black woman, whom
{the dying mau had ocensionally fur-
-nhhacrvmh an armfnl of wood or s

more see the lights of the world. He
had not a dollar upon the earth; his
fortune had taken wings and ﬂnwul

'before him ; his friends had deserted |
or lost sight of bim, but the grateful,
old blnek woman whom be bhad saved
from starvation,

Bui the angel with the book stood
there too m‘i‘l looking over the old
man's life, he saw how many good and

(4 hundred and twenty-five to & hun-

| neigh like the horse in time of war—a

gentle and genorons deeds brightened
overy yeur; how he hwl been kind to

| the saffering, and forgiven such wrongs

as mnke men friends, and sbriven
through sll the trinls and temptations
of hik long, sad life, to be true to God
and himself,  So the augel wrote tin-
der the Inst (']m]rh_-r of this man's life,
and cvery leétter shone like some rare
setting of diamonds, “He died rieh”

And the old man knew it, when he
atook] at the silver gates of the Hter-
ual City, and they led him in, and
showed him the inheritance to which
he was heir.

There was the house not made with

hiands, with ita colomns of pearl, and |

its cellings of qul'ln-r, with ita plensant
rooms, and lofty balls snd its mighty
organs, from which pesl forever the
notes of praise to our God,

There; too, was the pleasant land-
seape with its green avenues, its gold-
en pavilions, its trees wuving in the
Joy of eternal loaves, and its silver
meadow lands, sloping down to the
viver of eternal waves,. He was heir
ta all theso things, for he hnd Indd up
for limselfl n crown of glory in the
kingdom above, where “moth and rust
doth not corrupt.”

D = A —

THE ARABIAN HORSE,

In early youth immense pains are

lavished wpon him, and he s ravely |

monnted before he 18 two years and a
half old, but his education has been
such that he is 'l_\' that time almost
qualified to take care of both himself
and his master. When the rider dis-
wonnts, snd wishes his stecd Lo renin
stationary, he has merely to pass the
bridle over his head; he has never any
reason to sk s man to hold his horse
for him. At market, or elsewhere, he
lenves him for hours without disquiet-
nde, and returns to find him stock-still
This has been tanght by & very simple
]lrm'n ga. The bridle once over his
head, and dragging on the ground, s
slave is stationed beside lim to tread
upon it whenever the animal i3 about
to go off, and g0 to give & disagrecable
shock to the bars of the mouth. This
18 the only thing approaching to harsh-

ness in the training of the Arab—al- |
though, indeed if the training should |

fuil, there are spurs nsed such as no
Enropean could dream of using, The
society for the prevention of eruelty to
animals wonld have little seope for em-
ployment in Algeria. .'-ihnu]trrmy chil-
dren, too young to reason, tease or ill-
use the horses tethered in front of the
tent, the Arab wife will ery? “Children
beat not the horses.  Wretches, it is
they who nourish you, - Do yon wish
that Allah should curse our tent?”
She does not spare her own husband,
if be misuses his horse, but complain-
ing of him to the chief of the tribe,
“Oh! mylord, althongh heis all wehave,
yet oy husband takes him on idle
journics, overrides him, taxes hima be-
yomd his stremgth, Scold him, T be-
scech yon, inthe name of Allnh.  Lead
him baek in the way of onr forefathers.
Above all, however, don’t tell him that
it was I who suggested this to you,”
'l-‘.:-- .\l'.i]l Lnll'hl- 12wl Iml uh]}' COnce
in the twenty-four hours.  He is often
obliged to coutent himself with dates
instead of barley; these are given to
him before they are perfectly ripe,
when their stones are soff, and are eut-
en stones and all.  In the Spring, he
15 turned out on the pastures; but in
the summer if his master ean afford i,
he gots a little barley.  On this seanty
fare, a good horse in the desert 18 ex-
pected, if necessary, to accomplish, for
five or six successive days, distances of

dred and fifty miles; and after n couple
of days rest and good feeding he will
be quite well enongh to repeat the feat.
If he shakes himsell ot any resting-
place, or paws the ground with his
foot, it i1s held that there is no oceasion
to pull up in the journcy; and if you
would know at the end of a day of ex-
cessive fatigue how fur you can yet de-
pend upon your horse, get off the back,
and pull him strongly by the tail; if he
remwains unmoved, you may still rely
upon him. It is of no very rare oceur-
rence to hear of a horse doing one han-
dred and eighty milos in twenty-four
hours. The requisites which the men
of the desert look for him are that %e
should carry a full-grown man, his
arms and a chango of elothing, food
for both his rider and himself, a flag
even on a windy day, and if it be nee-
essnry, drag o dead body behind him.

A horse of the Suhars is ealenlated |

to liva from twenty to twenty-five
yenrs, and & mare from twenty-five to
thirty; his prime is indicated by the
fi -liuwing ]rrn\'n-l"l::

Seven yeurs for my lLrother,

Seven years for mysaolf,

Seven years for my encmy.

The Arabs prefer mares to horses,
but enly for three following reasons:
L. The pecuniary profit; for the stories
that represent the sons of the desert
turning their backs upon proffered
treasure, and remounting the beloved
stoed that they cannot bring them-
selves to purt with, are a little imagin-

pounds hus been known to have been
recvived for the progeny of a <ingle
mare. 2 Beeause the ware does not

most important matter. 3. Bocause
she is less sensitive to hunger, thirst,
snd heat, and will fped on the same
herbage ns the sheep and camols.—
Chambers' Journal.

Ussresry Exrnavioasor—The New

York Evening Post calls attention to|i

the mad extravagance of the day. We
quote:

A man builds a marble stable on the
rear of his lot, at tho cost of eight
thousand dollars, and fits up u private
theatre over it.  Another pays eight
thousind dollars for & pair J- horses
to drive on the road for his ;

to three thousand dollars for the same
ohject.  Another provides a dinner
for n dozen friends—rejecting the old
superstition of the unlueky thirteeuth

and this simple dinner costs one
thousand dollars.

A children's party in given in an up-
town house, where every ehild s elad
entirely in dresses imported from Par-
is. An American citizen purchases o
house for over one hundred thowsand
dollars, und tears it down, to re-build
upon its site one yet more w-ﬁl_l‘\-_

These wre signs of the times—aro
they not evidences of a state of things
unhenlthful, feverish, threatening to
the honest simplieity of our politioal
life; and threstening not lesa evil to
the idens and the principles of which
that life has hitherto been n fair expo-
| nent ?

Is there nothing worthier than per-
soual adornment!  One man spends
two Linndred thousand dolluss upon n

dwelling honse; but he might build
with this sum & long row of decent
cottoges, Lo rent people in wodergte
ciremmstances; he might enable fifty
of & hundred families of working men
to live closnly and respoetably in Now
York, and thus make himself a publie
benefactor—and that withont sinking
lm:_ money where he can never reeoy-
| erat.

Or, instend of dressing o few chil-
dren in silks und jewels, and robbing
them of the freshness and echurm of
youth, by these vanities, why not spend
| the money in gending homeless clil-
[dren to comfortable farmbounses in the
[West?

In England during the French war,

useful enterprises of all kinds were orig-

|inated and prospered. There was then,
| s with us now, an inflated CUITency;
| great fortunes were made by specula-
| tive ventures, as here now. No doubt
| there was extravagance ; but there
arose ot the same tume a spinit favor-
‘nble to nseful enferprises of many
'kinds—snch as we wisk could obtain
among us, The citizen who wastes his
gnius upon ostentations houses, furni-
| ture, dress or food, commits s crimeo
[ against Lis country.

Anuy Desznrioss.—In a recent speech
in the Senate, Mr, Wilson stated the
following interesting faets, relative to
desertions from the army:

1t had been represented that there
were sixty thousand deserters from
our army. This was a mistake. There
were not more than forty thoussnd.
Many of these had escaped from the
army through hospi and other
menns,

It was also regrenented that twenty-
eight thousand deserters had been re-
turned to the army in the past few
wonths through the provost marshal
systemn.  In connection with the enroll-
ment net, there are now few deserters
|in the army. He thought there wera
{eight or ten thousand deserters in
| Cuziada or the British Provinees, They

had gone there when desertion was
not considered so great a erime as it
is now, when discipline was slack, and
when it was comparatively easy to ob-
tain troops. He cited the fact that
over thirty-five thousand troops were
[absent without leave at Harrison's
[ Lunding.
E He had learned that many of these
 deserters in Canade were anxions to
roturn and serve their term out, as the
war bad lasted longer than they had
(expected.  They find that living in
CUnnada is much harder than serving
their country in the field. He thought
that if the gmnd ent would nume such
places as Detroit, Buffalo, Ogdensburgh
or some points in the State of Maine
where these deserters might come un-
ldor the terms of this bill, quite a body
of men would return to duty.

Savoy Twiex.—Rascally urchins in
Philadelpein stick nails into the crevi-
;:m gfmtﬂx:o brick pnuvlemcnt anld then

e en ements
wﬁiﬂ.‘h mnlto?oq;lonp nkirt;mﬁnd lo
trailing dresses. This is a saucy trie,
in the boys, rendering it most unpleas-
ant for the ladies to brought to a
stand-still by a damaging jerk, highly
destructive to equanimity and wearing
‘apparel; here in onr villuge they ure

“Jerked up” by the nail-heads in tha
worn ont planks of the dilapidated
sideo-walks.—But we have very littlo
sympathy for the wearers of trailin

resses.  We saw a mnjestically dresse
lady on Bridge-st the other duy doing
seavenger work with the deep flounce
of o costly silk dress, sweeping at
least six inches upon the sidewalk. If
there is anything more slovenly—not
to speak of extravagance—than sweep-
ing pavements with ladlies' skirts, we
have never discovered iti—Plattsburgh
Republican,

Fouxtaiy Pex,—Mr, Warren, a gold
pen manufeoturer in Brooklyn, has iu-
vented an “Elastic Adjustable Foun-
tain," It is simply the application of
& minute india rubber band slipped on
to the point of the pen about & quar-
ter of au inch from the nic, and w
formes & weir, over which the ink in
the upper part of the flows to the

[

yet Ying & continnous stream s
abundant as the more com and
devices.

‘hristian Union to fill the vacancy in
the American Chapel at with the
understanding the n tment is

and mauy give from fifteon



